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_ Buteach one had his merite, 


| _ Howard: Oh ny Lord, ee eee : 


an 


oh) 


Vearas NESKDS = 


lf you renee not me, 


- You = no bodie : : 


‘The troubles of Sen Eivzaseray. 7 


Enter SuGex, and Lo: Chamberlaine. 


Suffex. 
} Ood morrow my good Lord Chamberlaine. 


Lord of Suffex, 
Saf, Whofe with the Queene my Lord. 


Lo: Howard, Sit Henry Bening feild,and diuers others. . ~“*S 
Saf? A word my Lord in priuate. : 4 
Enter Tame and Shadoyfe. 
Shane Touching the Queene my Lord who now fits hye, 
What thinks the realme of Phillip th’Emperours ron } 


| _ Amarriage by the Counfell treated of? 


_ Tames Pray god ’t proone well, 

Su; Good morrow Lords, 
. .Tame: Good morrow my good Lord of Suffex. 

Shan: I cry your Honors mercy, 
_ (ham: Good morrow tothe Lords of Tame and Shandoyfe.” 
Lame: The liketo you my Lord: As you were { ea Bo. 

_ Enter Lord Howardand Sit Henry Benwg field. 

Bening: Concerning Wyat and the Kentifh shes: 

Their ouer-throwis paft : The rebell Dukes that fought 


“By all meanesto proclaime Queene Jave, cheifely Norhumberland, 


For Gilfords fake, he for’{t his brocher Duke vnto that warre, 


Az ... | The 


Cham: Many good morrowes to my good 


AN inlA | ba: The Cardinall of Wincheffer; The Lord . 
CZ--OES~B of Tame: the good Lord Shendoyfe: and befides, Se 


‘ 


—- 


ae Tie know not me, 


The lewe proceeded gainft their great offence, 


~~. 


And’tis not well fince they haue fuffered ludgment, 


That we fhould rayfe cheir {candall being dead, 


Tis impious, not by truciudgment bread, 
_ Suf{: Good morrow my Lord, good morrow good Sir Henry. 
. Bening: Pardon my Lord, I fawe you not tillnow. 
_Chamb: Good morrow good Lord Howard, 
How: Your honors; The like to'you my Lords. 
Tame: Wath all thy hart Lord Howard, ia 
Cham. Forward pray. ioe 
- Saff: The fuffolke men my Lord, * was to the Queene 
The very ftaytes, by which fhe did afcend: 
Shee’s greatly bound vnto them for their loues. 
| Eater Cardinah of Wischefer, | 
_ Winch: Good morrow Lords, attend the lucene into the pre. 
Re Your Butyes Lords- - es CE (fe ence. 
é. teant omnes, 
Enter. Tame bearing the purfe: S Shandoy/? the Mace: Howard 
the Septer; Suffex the Crowne: then the Queene; after her 
, the Cardinal, Sentl, Gage, and attendants, ots 
Quee: By gods afittance and the power of. heaven, ise 
We are inftated in our brothers thraane, - 
And all tliofe powers, thac war'd againt ourright, ~ 
By helpe of heauenand your freindly ayde,. = 
Difper’ftand fled, heere may weficiecure, © 3 ee - 
Our heart is s joyful Lords, our peace IS pure, -. ie ee 
Exter Dodds, 3 ; 
Dodds: I doe beech your Maiclyperufe his poote peticion, 
Quee: O.mafter Dodds we are indebted to you tor he loues 
You ftood vs in great {tead even inourebb | haar 
Of fortune, when our hopes were neere declin'd, | 
And when our ftare did Banas lawett faile, ~ 
Which we haue reafon torequite we know;. 
Ikead his peticion my good Lord Cardenal. 
Dadds: Oh .gratious Soueraigne, let my Lord ite Duke hai 


nw 


The perufing of t, of any other thatisneere rs grace, 


He will bs to our {uit an oppofite, | 
| Winch: Andseafon fellow. Lo 
i : Madam, 


ind you vppon the pillory, three dayes toftand. (Exit Dodds. 


-* And other infurre@tions lately queld, + 9. 
- Wasa confederate; if yo ur highnes will your-o 


You know no badie. : 
Madam, here is a large recital! && ypbrayding of yourhighnes 
Soueraignty , the Suffolke men thatlifted youto the throne, and’ 
deere pole you, claime your promife you made them about re-. 


_ligion. 


. Dodds: True gracious Soueraigne; ° - 

But that we doe ypbrayd your Maielty, 

Or make recicall of our deedes forepaft, 

Other then confcience, honefty and zeale, 

By loue, by faith, and by our dutie bound, 

Te you the next and true fucceffiue heyre, _ 

If you contrary this; ] needs muft fay, © : 
Your fkilleffe tongue doeth make our well tun'd words, - 
Jarr in the Princefle cares, and of our text, et 
You make a wronge conftruction: Gratious Queene, 
Your humble fubie &s proftrare.in mymouth, 


“A generall fuit when we firft flockt to you, 
_ And made firft head with you at Fromagham, 


Twas thus concluded, that we your leigemen 

Should ftill enioy our confciences, and v{e that faith 

Which in King Edwards dayes washeld Canonicall. ‘ 
Winch: May’t pleafe your highnes note the Coméns infolence, 


~ They tye you to conditions, and {et lymits to your liking. 


wee: They shall know, 3 
To whome their faithfull dutyestheydoeowe, __ - 


‘ Synce they the lymbes, the head would feeke tofway, | 34s 


Before they gouerne, they fhalllearne t'obay: 


— Seeit feucrely ordred Wincheffer. 


Winch: Away withhim, it fhalbe throughly fan d, 


_ Ben: Has not your filter (Gracious Queene) a hand 
In thefe peticions; well your bighnes knowes _ see 
Sheisafauoriteofthefeheretiques. = st 
Winch; And wellremembred, is’tnotprobable =| 


That fhe in ?#yats expedition, 


5 i wne eftate preferue, 
You mutt forcfeefore-danger, andcutoffallfych 


As would your faftic preindice. 


; As Bening 


Ef “yon foow not 12; 


+ Bening: Suchis your fifter, | 
_ Ameere oppofité to vsin our opinion, aaa befides 
Shees nexe Succefliue, fhould your maiefty dye yflules,.’ 
Which heauen defend, _ a ae 
Ownes: Whichheauendefend, 95 0 t . 
Bening: The {tate of our teligion mer decline. aby 
Quee: My Lords of Tame and Shandoyfé, ~~ 
You two fhall haue a firme Commiffion feal’dy - 
To fetch our fifter young Slizabeth - 
From Afhors age where fhee lyes, and with abend. 
Of armed fouldiers to.condué her vp to London, 
- Where we willheare her, 
_Sentlo: Gratious Queene fhe only craues but-to behold your fice, 
That fhe might cleare her felfe of all fuppofed treafons, 
Still procefting, fhe isas true a Subiedt to your Grace, 
As liues this ty. | 
Winch: Dok not you heare, with what a faweye impudence, 
This Sentloyheere prefumes, 
Quee: Away with him, iieteach him know his place, 
To frowne when we frowne, {mile on whome we grace. 
- Winch: Twilbe a meanes to keepe the reft inawey. 
> Making their foueraignes brow, tothemalawes =~ - 
Once: All chofe that feeke our fifters caufeto fauoury 
Lee thembelodged. dees 
Winch: Young Courtney earle-of Devore, areas eee 
Scemes cheifly to affect her faction, « oar Pe 
wee: Commit him to the Tower, | 7 
Til] time affordes vs and our Counfell breathing (nace, : 
Whence isthatPof? =~ : (4 Horm witb 
Conf: MySoueraigne, It is from: Southampton, 3 
—— Quee: Our Secretary, vinfeale them and re returns ’ ji 
Vs prefent anfwere of the contents; : - s AG ‘foe pater to the? 
Whats the mayne bufines? ek oo | 
Cowst, Thar Phillip Prince of Sains be 
Sonne to the Emperour, is fafeyariu'd ear . | Bs EL) 
Audlandéd at Sonthanptob.: . . ue 
Quee: Preparéto meetehim a with ose Boing! ee 
Rage — youl Lords wich ourfayte Qyeeneroride, ons 


» " F 
. e a: . “ 
enki 8 to ? é oes : 
6 8 te! : « m % 7 a TD 


SSS ee ~ see 


aaa ui I feare, will prooue her pafling ing-bell, 


Sg eters an re a 


As you did loue her facher, or her brother, 
, B 


Jon know no bodie.- . 


| And his high Gein ‘ftare let no man hide, a 74 
%) 


Queen. Set forward Lord, this fudden newes is fweete, 
Two ee Louers onthe way may mecte. Eweunt omsies, 
Enter 11.Gage ,and a Gentlewomen, 
Gage.Good morrow Miftrefle,came you from ce Pyincefse? 
Wom: Matter Gage,! did, 
Gage. How fares her Grace? — | 
Wom: O wondrous crazey, gentle mafterGage, 
Her fleepes are all vnquiet:andherhead 
Beats and growes giddy with continuall griefe. - 
Gage.God grant her comfort,and releate her paine: 
So good a Ladiefewoncarthremaine. a 
Enter the Clowne. 3 
Clone. O Arme, arme, arme, : 
* Gage. How now what's the matter? 7 
Clown:O Lord the houfe is befet,fouldiers are as hote as fe, 


Are ready to enter euery hole about thehoufey = 


For as I was a’th toppe of the ftacke, the found of the diac: 
Hote me fuch a Box a’th Eare,that I. came tumbling downe, 


“The ftacke with a thoufand byllets a’th top on ine, looke = 
_, And helpe for Gods fake. . 


Gage. Heauen guard the Princeffe,grant that all be well, 


En nter Tame and Shandoyfz with fouldiedrs, Manito: | 
Tame. Wher’sthe Princefle? 7 
_ Gige.O my honor'd Lords, 


_-(MayT with reuerence prefumeto aske) | 


What meanes thefe-atities : why doe you. oe begirt, 

A poore weake Lady, neere at-point of death? 
Shand: Kefolue che Princeffe we mutt f peake with her, | 
Wom: My Lords, know there is tv admmnrance to. her ga 

witho ut the leaue firf granted from herfélfe. 

‘Lame. Goe tell her, we muft and will. oa 
Wom: lle certifie fo much. —s Exit woman. 
Gage: My Lords as you.arehononrably bore, | | 


Lf gon knownot me, 
Asyou doe owe aleagence to the Queene, 
Jn pittie-of her weaknes and low fate, 
VWVith belt of fauour, her commifferate. 
Enter Woman, 

Wom: Her Grace intreaies you butto ftay till miorne? 
Avnd then your mieflage-thall be heard at full, — 

Shana: Vis from the Queene,and we will fpeake with he 

Wom: le certifie fo much, 

Tame: Jt thallnos neede,preffe after her my Lord. 

Enter Elizateth inher bed, Doitor Oviny - 
 andDokter Wendsth. - 
Eliz. VVe are not pleat*d with yourintrufions Lords, , 
¥s your haft fuch,or your affaires{o vigent, 
That fuddenly,and at thistime of night, . 
You prefle on me,and will not flay till morne? ° : 
, Tame : Sorry wee are-{weete Lady to behold you in- sii had 

Eliz, AndI my Lords not glad. (plight. 
My heart,oh how it beats, 7 

Shand:Madam,our meflyageand our. : dutie from our Queene, 
VVe come to tender you: Ivis her pleafure, - 

That you the 7..day ofthis moneth appeare.atWeffminffer,§ 

Eliz. AtWeftmmffer? My Lords go foule.moge glad then I, 
To doe my. duetie to her Maiftie, “ _. | 
Bot lam forry at the heart, my heart, cligond Doktor rayle me? 
Oh my heart, hope my Lords, confidering my extremitic and. 
weaknes, you will difpence a little with your a 7 

Tame, Dotter Owin,and Doctor Wexdith,, 

You are the Queenes Phyfitions truely fwornes. 7 Aa e 
On your alleagance,as before -her highnefle yay will ania ere ci | 
Speake,may the Princeffe be remoou'd with life?. 

D.Owin, Notwichout danger Lords, yet without death, @ 
Her feauer is not mortally yet you feei into w bat dar get. 

I hath brought the Princeffe.. ca 

Shand: Is your opinion-fo?: 

D, Wend.My Iudgmentis, not deadly, but yet dangerous, 
No fooner fhall fhe come to take the ayre © - | 
But fhe will faint,and if not well —— acended, 

Her life is in much dangere- 


i 


Tame: 


 - 2 


2 Bg ath i le as a grist LSS ile a SO ee slate ase 
is ea ee —_— 
mere ——— eee —— 


wy 


| iia ile asa ce can EnglifhSpaine,  «- — 
a 7 ; : p a 


you know no bodie.. 
.” Tame: Madam,we take no pleafure to deliuer 
SoftriQamefluage. | 

Eliz. Nor 1 my Lords to heare a mefluage deliuerd, 
with fuch ftritnes; well, muftI goe? | 

- Shand: So {ayes the Queene, | 
Eliz, VVhy chen it mutt be fo? . 
Tame: To morrow earely then you muftprepare, 
Eliz: Tis many a morrow fince my feeble leges, 


‘Felt this my bodies waight : O I fhall faint, 


And ifI tafte the rawnefle of the ayre, 


Iam but dead, indeed I am but dead. | 
Tis late,conduét thefe Lords vato their chambers, 


And cheere them well,forshey haue iorneyd hard, - 


_ -WVhil’Q we prepare vs for our'morrowes lorncy. 


Shand, Madam,the Queene hath fent her Litter for yous 

— ElizyThe Queene is kind, and we will Rriue with death, 
To tender her ourlife, | 
We are her fubie& and obey her heft: 

Good night, we wifh you what we want, 
Good a | Exennt omnes. 

Enter Queene Mary, Philp, andallthe } 
Nobles;but Tame,and Shandoyfe. 

Oxegen: Thus in the faceof heauen, and broad eye ‘of all the 
We giue a welcome tothe Spanifh Prince; . (multitude, 
Thofe plaufiue fhouts which giue you entertaine, . 
Ecchoes as much to the Almighties cares, 

Andthere they found with pleafure, and excels 
The claymorous trumpets,and loud ringing bells. 


a _ Phil, Thrife excellent and ever = rincefle, 


Doubly famous for vertue and for beautie, ion 
We imbrace your large ftretcht honors with the armes of loues 
“Our royall Mariage,treated firft in heauen Oe 
To be folemniz’d here, both by Gods voyce, oa 
And by our louesconfent,wethusembraces =... ? 
Now Spaine and England ewo populous Kingdomes, 
That haue a long time been oppof'd : 3 
In hoftile emulation, fhall be atone: - 


Qucom 


“~ 


Lf you know not me, 
Oneen Harkethe redeubling ecchoes ofthe people, (Flori, 
How it proclaymes their loues; and welcome tothis vam: 
Phil. Then here before the Pillars of the Land, 
We doe embrace and make a publique contract, 
Our foules are ioyfull, then b:ight Heauens finile, 
~ Whi’ ft we proclayme our new vnited Stile. 
Quee. Read Suffex, - 
Suffex seal? | 
Philip and Mary,y the grace of God, Kivg ma) ame: of Eng os 
land, Spayne, France, and Ireland; King and Queene of 
Naples, Scifcillia, Leon, ee Aragon, Arch-duke Dusches : ! 
of Aftria, Burgondy, of Brabant, Zeland , of Holland: 
Prince and Princeffe of Sweaue, Count and C ounte(fe Eas~ 
| burdge, Maliorca, Sardinia, of the -Grme Land, and the 
_ maine Qcean Sea; Palatins of lerufalem, of Henolt; Lord 
and Lady of Freeicland, and of the Ifles:: And d Gonerna and. 
Gonerneffe of all Aftica,and A fia , 


la 


Ommnes. Long liue the King and cene, . A si . 
King, Que ‘We iheake ai ne fo z 
Con: VVhen pleafe your Highaedle to folemnize this yout 
q — $s? | | | 
‘ QOnee: The 3g.day of this month July. ~ , 
Phil: Iclikes vs well: but. Toyall Queene we wane.’ 
‘One Lady at this igh folemnitie : 
VVe haue a fitter cal’d Elizabeth, 
VVhofe vertuesand endowments of. the mind, 

Hath fild theearésof Spaines - 
Winch. ,Grear are the caufes now:too longt to fay roe 
VVhy thee my Soueraigne fliould-be kept away. 7 
- Con: The Lord of. Tame, and Shanvoyfe are ‘ecithtly, 

| Enter Tameand Shandoyfe,ana Gages t 
Quee: How fares our Sifter? Isthe cumealong? = 
Tame: VVe found the Primcefle ( che, and in great is ~ 
Yet did wevrge out Aricke Comm flion: 
She much intreated that fhe migh: be fpar'd, 
Vauill her healch and ftrength may bes eftor’ de. 
_ Shan Two of y our eee Doctors we then ca d, 


a a 


“ : 


oa. at 


ee ee, Pe Te TS Se SOS Se ee Mee a 
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: 


You know no bodie. - 
And chare’d them, as they would anfwere it, _ 
To tell che truth, if that our iourneys toyle 
Might be no preiudice vnto her life; 
Orif we might with faferie bring herthence: 
They aniwered, that we might; we did fog. 


Here fhe is, to doe her dutie to your Maieftie. 


Onee: Let her attend, we will find time toheareher, . 
_ Phil. But royall Queene, yet for her vercues fake, 
Deeme her offences, if fhe haue offended, 
With all the lenitie a Sifters can, 
Que: My Lord ot Winchefter, my Lord of Suey 
Lord Howard, Tame, and Shandoy[e, 7 


_ Take you Commiffion to.examine her. 


Of all fuppofed Crimes ; fo toour Nuptials. 
Fil, What Feftiuall more royall hath been feene, 
Than twixt Spaines Prince, and Englands Royall Queene. _ 
Enter Elizabeth, her Gentlewoman, and -ExCuite!. 
. three Honfhol : feruants. — 
Eliz: Is not my Gentleman Véher yet return’d? : 
Wom. Madam, not yet. 
Eliz: © God, myfeare hath been ae phificke, 


But the Queens difpleafure, thachath cur’d'my bodies iesperle a 


Hath made me hart fick, brain -fick,& fick euen: to death: ( Clon, ‘ 


What are you? 


r Ser: Your hufhold Officers, and humble feruants, 
Who now your houfe faire Princefle is diflolu’d.. 
And quite broke vp, come to.atrend you grace. . 
Eks: We thanke you, and am more indebred for yourlouesy 


Than we haue power, or vertuet torcquites 


Alas Tam allthe Queens, vet ncthing of my felfe, . 


, Bur God and Innocciices€ vou my Patrons & defend: my caufes 


Why weepe you Gentlemen? - 
Covkes, Not for our felues; men are not made to. weepe 


Aittheir owne fortunes, our eyes are made of. fire, 


Aud toexerat water trom fire is hard, 

Nothing bur fuch.a Pr -ncefle gricte as yours,. 

So oood a Ladie, and fo beautifull, fo abfoluce a Mite, 

And perfect, as youhaue. cur been, —- 
~ | B.. 3 ~ Hane | 


~ 


Ifyou know not me, 
Haue power to do’t, your forrow makes vs fad. 
Eliz: My Innocence yet makes my-heart as light, 
As my frone’s heauie: all that heauen fends is welcomes 
Gentlemen diuide thefe few crownes amongft you, 
I am nowa prifoner, and fhall want nothing, 
I haue fome friends about her Maiettie, 
That are providing for me all things, allthings: _ 
I, euen my graue, and being pofleft of thar, 
‘Tfhall need nothing ; weepe ‘notI pray, 
Rather you fhouldreioyces; CO 
If I miftartie in this enterprifey and aske you why, 
A Virgine and a MartyrbothI die, ~ 
° Enter Gage. . | 
Gage, He that firft gaue you life, protect that life, 
From thofe that with your death. | : 
Eliz: Whats my offence ? who be my accufers? 


. Gage, Madam,that the Queen and Winchefter beftknowes, 


Elz: What fayes the Queene vnto my late petition? 
Gaze. Yoware deny'd that grace: | 


Her Maieftie will notadmit you conference, : 


Sir William Sentlo vrging that motion, 

Was firft cominitted, fince fent to the Tower. 

Madan, in briefe yourfoes.are the Quenes friends, 

Your friends her foes, - *y 

_ Sixof the Counifell are this day appointed, 

Toexamine you.of certaine Articles. 2 = 

Eliz: They fhalbe welcome ; my.God in wheme!I truft, 

Will helpe, deliver, faue, deferid che iuft. | | 

Enter Winchefler, Suffex, Howard, Tame, 

ee Shandoyfe,and Confiable, = = 
Swf: Allforbeare this place ynleflethePrincefle. 
Winch: Madam,we fromthe Queene areioyn’d (They fit: 

in fullCommiffion, . 


Madam, although this place doth tye youto this reuerence, 

It becomes not you being a Princeffe, to deiet your knee, - 

Achaite there. : - bate & 
Eliz: My dutiewith my forcunesdecagree, kia 


4 


| | (foe kneels, 
Sufi By your fauour good my Lordere you proceed, > 


e 
7 
“ 
3 
pets bo 


| 


sane adl 


You know:no bodie.: 
And tothe Queene in you I bend my knee,. . Sf he 9 
Saf You thall not kneele where Sufex fits in olaee 
The Chamber keeper, a chaire there for her Grace. : 
Winch: Madam, perhaps you cenfure hardly,. 


— © Thae.twas pntoc’ tin chis Commiffion, 


-Ehz: Khow you your owne guilt my ¢ good Lord Chancellor, 
That you accufe your felfe, Ithinke not fo 
Lam of this minde, no manis my foe. ; 

- Winch: Madam, I would you wold fubmit ynto her Ligh, 

Eliz: Submit my Lord of Winchefter, tis fic. 

That none but bafe offenders fhould fubmit,. 
Wo no my Lord, I cafily {pie your drift; 
Hauing nothing whereon you canaccufe mey, 
Doc feeke to haue my felfe, my felfe betray, .. 
So by my felfe my owne blood fhould be fpile... 
Confeffe fubmiffion, I confeffe a guile. 

Tame. What an{were youto Wiats late rebellion, 
Madam, tis thought that you did fet chem on, 

Eljz: Who is’t will fayfo?: men may much shes a 
Rut yet my Lord, nonecan my life detect, . 

I a confederate with thofe kentifh rebels? 

If Tere {aw or fent to them, let che Queene take my head,, 
Hath not proud Wyat fuftered for his offence? > 
And in the purging both of. sty and bodiefor = 
Did Wyat then accute Ekzabeth?. 

Suf: Madam, hedid nags. 

Eliz: My reuerent Zord I know it;: 

— *Hov:. Madan, he-would not. : ae : oe. 

| Efize Oh my good Lord, he could Mot. ee 

Su: The fareday Frogwovtonwas arrain’d in the Guildhall = 
It wasimpof'd onhim, whether this Princefichad aband: 

_Withhimorno; he dtd denice it, 
 @leer’d her fore his death, yetaccufdothers: ee 
| Elz: My Gad be prayfd, this isnewes but of a minute te olde. 
Shand. What an{were youro Sit Peter eke in the wet 
The wefterne Rebels. « - 
. Edzs Aske the vnborne Infant, fee wha cha iltantveres. 
For sa $l mornin gat b> : 
| ee: 


_ 


Tf30% knovy.not me, = : 
Let not by rigour innocent bloud be fpile. | rs 
Winch: -Come Madam, anf{were briefely to thefe treafons. 
Eliz: Treafon my Lords, if it be treafon to be daughter | 
To th’Eight Henrie, Sifter to Edward,andthenextof bloodvns 
to my gratious Soueraigne now the Queene, I ama Traitor: If 
not, I {pir attreafon. = 
In Henries raigne thisJaw could not haue ftood, 
O God that we fhould fuffer for our blood. 
a Cok f.: Madam,the Queen Paulbneate youfing ing another fong, 
Before you part with vs. 
Eliz: My God doth know, I can no note but ade. 
That with Heauens King an = 
One day in quiers of Angels Ifhall fie 7 . 
Winch. Then Madam, you'le not fubmit, : - 
Eliz, Mylifet will, bucnotas guiltie: 
My Lords, let pale offendors pardon craue, 
If we offend, Law’s ‘rigour let vs haue. 
Winch: You are Rtubbosne, come let’s certifie the Queene... 
Tame . Rowmie forthe Lords there. ‘oo. Exeunt 
Eliz: Thou power eternal; ‘Innocents iuft guide, (Connfe a 7 
That fwayes the Scepter of all Monarchies, 
Proteét the guiltlefie from thefe ravening Jawes, 
That hidious death prefents, by Tyrants lawes, 
And as myheartiscorbee:mott pure, 
Graunt me releafe, or patience to endure. 
Enter Gage and Seruants. © 9) 
Gage. Madam, we your poore humble feruants, 
Made bold to preffe into your Graces ipacrences : : 
To know how your canfe goes. oe 
Glia Well, well; Uithanke my: God; well; 
How can acaufe goc ill with Innocents, 
They that to whome wrongs in this world are done, 
Shalbe rew arded i in the ‘worldvo come. | 
por aa ae 3 Borer the fie Couefelorss 
 winebs: Te is he sheafiute other Maiettie,' 
That you ‘be ftraight committed to the Tower. pas 
Eliz: TheTowet! for vinar2:: (ged, 
Winch: Moreouer all yogithgufacl’ loci we shace dicliat= 
ie Except 


atecatee Google 


You know no bedie.: 

Thus did the Queene commaund, 

And for your guard, a hundred Northen white cotes 

Are appoyimed toconduct you thither, 

To night rnto your chamber, to morrow €arly prepare 

You for che Tower, your bardge ftands ready — 

Toconduct youthyther. , free kneels. 
Quce: Oh god my hare: A prifoner inthe Tower, | 

_ Speake to the Queene my Lords, that fome other place 

May lodge her fifter , that’s too vild, too bafe. 

_ Sufi Come my Lords, lett’s all ioyne in one petcion | 

To the Queene, that fhe may not be ludg’d within the Tower. 
Winch: My Lord, you know it is in vaine, 


 "- Forthe Qucenes fentence is definitiue, - 


And we muft feet perform’d, 
Eliz: Then to our chamber comfortleffe and fad; 
To morrow to the Tower that fatall place, 
Where I fhall neuer behold the funnes bright face. | 
| Sxff: Now god forbid, abetter hapheauenfend:  (Exenne. 
Thus men may mournefor whattheycannotmend. — (Ommness 
| Enter three white-cote fouldiers with a 
Tack of beere. =e oe 
r: Come my mafters you know your chardge, tisnowabout 
A leauen, here we muft warche till morning, aie 
And then carry che Princeffe to the cower. 
2: How fhall we fpend the time till morning? 
3: Maffe weele diinck and talke of our frendes. ° 
2: I but my fiende, do not talke of fate matters. 
1: NotI, ile nor meddle with the ftate, 

- Thope this a man may fay without oftence, 
Pretheedrincketome. = - . : 
3: Wich all my hart yfayth, this a man might lawfully {peake, 

' But now, faith what waft about to fay. 7 
1: Maffe I fay this; That the LadyElizabech is both a Lady, 

And Elizabeth, and if] fhould fay fhe werea vertuous Princeffe, — 
Were there any harme in that? _ 

2: No by my troth, cher’s no harme in chat, 
But beware of talking of the Princefle, 

Let’s meddle with our kindred, there we may be bold, 

- = ; Co | 1: Well 


- 


yon ‘kuow not me, 


1: Well firsThaue two filters, and che onedoues the others 7) 
And would not fend her to prifon for a million,is thereany tnbene 
In this? ile keepe my {elfe within compas I warsantyou, ©. -> 
For! do not talke of the Queene, J talke of my fifters, fo 
Ile keepe my felfe within my compas I warrant you. 


w 3: [bue Sir, that word fifter goes hardly downe,... ae 


= a: Why Sir, Ihape a man may.be-bold with his owne, -.. 7 


4 


Tlearn’d thar of the Queene, Hlekeepe my feli¢ within ore 


- ‘He warrant you. | 


2: [but Sir, why is the Priucefte committed? | a 
1: Irmay be fhe doth not knowherfelfeg: -. .. oa 
It may be thc Queene knowes not the caufe, | 


oe | On Se 


© Iemay be my lord of Winchefter does nat know, : 


Ic may be fo, nothings vnpoffible to god, 

Ie may be ther’s knaucry in Monckery, 
Ther’snothing g vnpoffible, is there any harme in hae. 
3: Shoomake r, you goe aliccle beyond your laft.. 

1: Why, in faying nothing's vnpofiible to god, 


Te ftand to it; for faying atruth’sa cruth, ile prooue its: 


Fot faying there may be knauery in Monckery, ile iuftyfie i it, 
I do not fay there is, but may be, [know what I know, 
You know what you‘know, he knowes what he knowes, -—- 
Marty we know nat what euery may knowes. — ; 
3: My matters, we hauc talkt fo long that } thinke tis da a 
t: Ithinke fo too, is there any harme inall this? 
2: No harmeith world. — 
3: And Ithinke by this time the Princeffe i is ready 
To take her barge. | = 
1: Come then let’s coc, would allwere well, 


, Jsthere any harme in all th: s? but alas wifhes ane gcares.. 
: Haye both one property, they fhew their foue that (Exennt — 


want the remedy, ey , (Omnes. 
7 Enter Wincheffer and Bening field | ee 
Winch: Did you not marke what a pitious eye fhe cat 


’ Tothe Queenes window as fhe pafta long? 


Fayne fhe would haue ftayd,but that I caus’d 
The bargmen to make hattand row away. 
Benangs The bargemen were too defperate my Letd, 


ee ee 


= no bodie. fe." " 


In fala till the water wasfo.lowe, 


For then you know, being vnderneath the bigs 


‘ ~The barges fterne-did {trtke vpon the ground, 


And was in danger to haue-dround vs all. | 
Winch: Wellfhehath {capt thatdanger, 


| Would fhe but conforme her felfe in her i ia | 
‘She only might rely vpon my loue, 3 
_ To winne her to the fauour of the Queene, 


Bewing:, Bucrhiat will neuer be, this is my cenfi uF: 


“If fhe be guitly in the leaft. degree, 


May all her wronges furuiue and light on hers 


__Ifother wayes that fhe becleered, 


Thus both wayes I with her downe, 
Or els her ftate to rayfe., , 
Exter Suffer; Tame, Howatd, 
| Shandoyfe, and Gage. - 

" Suff ‘Why doth the Princelle keepe her barge folon és 3 
Why lands fhe not? Some one goe fee the caufe. 

Gage: That {hall be my — ny Lord.: es xit Gage. 

Sufi; Oh me my Lords, her ftate is wondroushard, 

I haue feene the day, my-hand ide not haue lent 
To bring my Soueraignes Sifter to the Tower: 
Good my Lords, Rretch your commiffion 

Todo if s Princefle but fome liclefauour.. 

Shan: My Lord, my lord, let northe loue we beare die Princef, 
Incurre the Queenes difpleaf ure, tismo dallying with matters of 
Eftate, who dares gaine-fay the Queene? 

Saf? Marry aGod not]; no, ng, nor J; 


. 
~ 


~~ Yet who fhall hinder thefe my eyes toforrow ae 
~ Forher forrow: ByGods marty decte; . 


That the Queeng could not; though hor felfe eure eee 
My Lords, my Lords, if it were held fowle treafon, . — 


To grieue forher hard viage,bymyfotle = = an - 


My cyes would hardly proowe:me atrucfubiecte: . 


— But ciscthe Queenes pleafure, and-we cntchey:. ee a ee | 
~ But I fhall mourgé, fhould the Kiagand Queene fay nay. 


Enter Gace. . . es 
_ My grieued Mites a thus intreata;. - oo 
For 


Tf you know not ure, 
Florto remooue backe to the Common ftayres, 
And not to land where Traytors put to fhore, 
Sone difference fhe intreates your Honors make 
Twixc Chriftall Founrayne, and fowle muddy Springs, 
Twixt thofe rhatare condemned by the law, 
And thofe whome Treafons ftaine did neuer blemith : 
Thus fhe attends your anfwere, and fits {till 
Whiltt her wer eyes, full many ateare dyd fpill. : 
Suff: Marry aGod, cis true andtis no reafon; Lanch Bargeman, 
Good Lady, land where Trayrors vfe to land, _ 
And fore her guilt be proou’d, Gods marry no, - 
And the Queene wils it, that it fhould be fo, | 
Shan: My Lordyyou muftlgoke into our Commiffion, 
No fauo’rs granted, fhe of force muft land, | 
Tis a decree which wecanriot ieee 2 | | 
So tell her mafter Gage, Exit Gage. 
Suf: As gooda Lady as ere sad bread, oe 4 
Would he that caus’d this woe, had lofthis head. 
ExterG age, gE zabeth and Clarentia ber 
 genilewomds. 7 bo 
G ge: Madam, y au haue ftepttoo thort i into the Waters | 
Eliz: No matter: faa Icread, 
~ Would where I fet my foote, chere fay nty, head, 
Land Traytor-like; my foot’s wet in che flaod, 
So fhall my heart erelong be drenchr in bload, 
, | Enter Canftable: ae 
Winch: Here comes the Conftable of the 1e Tower, wt 
Thisisyourcharge. 
(onff: And Ireceine my prifoner, come will you goo 
Eliz: Whither my Lord, vneoa grate of iron, | re 
Where greife and care iny poorehare fal endiron,” 


Jam not well, ee, eA 
Sufi: A chayrefor the Princeffe. fo eee oe o 

Conf: Here’s no chayre for press: ee re 

Come will you fee yourchamber. a 
Eliz: Then on this flone this cold fone'wilt Ife, wu ee 


¥ needes muft fay youhardly me intreate, 
When for a.chayre, this hard ftone as — feates 


| Jou knaw no bodie. | 
Sufs: My Lord, you deale rao cruelly with the Prince ais 
You knew her father, fhee’s no ftranger to a 
Jame: Madamitraynes. 1 eH 
_ Sufs: Good Lady take my cloake, | “af 
Eliz: Noletitalone: See gentle-men, 
> The pitious heauens weepes teares into my bofome, 
On this cold ftone I fit, raine in my face, 
But better heere, than in a worfer place 
Where chis bad man will lead me, 
Clarentia: Reach my booke, now leade me where you pleale 
From fight of day; or in a. dungeon; I fhall ee to pray 
Saft: °N ay, nay, you need not bolt and locke fatt, Exit Eliz: 


Shee 1s no ftarter; honorable Lords, Gage: Claren: 
Speake tothe Queene fhe may haue fome releafe. Confta: 
Enter Conffable. | - oe? 


Conft: So, fo, letme alone, let me alone to coope her, 
Ne vfe her fo, the Queene fhallmuchcommend_ | 
My diligent care. 
How: Where haue youlefc the Princeffe? 
Conft: Where the is fafe ynough I warrant you, rae 
Ihaue not graunted her the priuiledge =. - a 
Of any walke, or garden, or to ope 
Her windowes, cafements to receme the r 
_ —-Ssfs: My Lord, my lord, you deale cet ne pe, a 
And worfe than your Comnfiion can mainrane.. ion 6 3 = 
Conft: My Lord, Lhope I know my office well,’ 
And betterthan your felfe within this place, 
‘Then teach not me my dutie, fhe fhalbe vfd fo fill, 
The Queene consmaunds, and ile obay her will, , 
Sf: Burif this tinae fhould alter, marke me well, , 
Could this be anfwer'd, eould-it fellowe Deeres? = 
J thinkenotfo. | 
- : Conff- Tush, tuth, the Queensis yong likely to bears 
| OF her awne bedy amore royall heyre, 
| | . EnterGage. |. Pe. ated 
| — _ Gage: My Lords the Princefle humbly enteats, a 
. That her owne feruants may beare vp her dyey 7 
A company of bafe yacucord flaues, 


Tf you know not me, 
Whofe hands did neuer ferue a Princeffe boord, 
Doe take that priuiledge, | -— 
Conf: Twas my appoint ment, and it fhallbe fo, — 
Suft: Gods matzy deere,but it fhall not be, 
Lord Howard ioytie with me, weele to the king, 


Enter foulasers with difbes. a 
Gage. Stay good my Lords for inftance,fee they came, 
If this be feemely,lec yourhonours judge. 
Saf, Come,come my Lords,why doe we ftay fo long, 
The Queenes high fauour fhall amend this wrong, © 


_ Conft: Now fir, whathave you got by your = Exeuut omnes, 
complayning, you comimon finde-fault; what,is preter con/ta. 
_- your Mittrefle ftomacke fo queafie? ourhoneft _ and Gage, 


fouldiers muft not touch her meat, rhen ler her faft: 


— Tknew her ftomacke will come downe at laft, 


E ter fouldiers with more difhes, Gage takes 
_. one from them. 3 
Gage. Vnturor’d flaue, Ile eafe thee of this burthen, ee 


— Her highneffe fcornes to touch the difhe 


{ 


-- Her feruants brings not vp.. 


Const. Prefumero toucha difh,ile lodge thee there | ote 
Where thou fhalt fee no funne for one whole yeare: Exit:Cont: 
Where I might liuetrom thought of her difgrace,,.. - 

O thou all-feeing heguens, with pitious eyes, | 


Gage: IT would. to God you would,in any place fonldsert, | 


- Looke on th’oppreffions of their crueltie! .. - 


Let not chy truth, by falfhoeld be opprcft, - 
But let her vermes fhyne and giue herreftl, 2... 0 
Confound the fleights,and practife of chofe mem,. |) 


- Whofe pride doe kicke againft thy feat ofheauen. 


Oh draw:the courtain¢s from their filthy’ finne, neh 3 
And make them Joath the hell which they live in, 2 ee 
Profper the Piinceffe, and her life defend, | | 

AA glorious cqmfort tobertroublesfend. 

If euer thou hadft pitie,heare my prayer, . 


And giuercleafementtoa Princes care, Exbs Gage. We 


. ~ You know no bodie. 
A dumbe foaw... Enter fixe with Torches. | 
Tame and Shandoyfe, bareheaded , Phikp and Mary 
after them : then Wincheffer, Bening field, and eAlttene 
_ dants vat the other doore Saffex & Howard,Suffex dcli« 
wers a petition to the king, the king fhewes it to the 
Queene, fhe fhews it to Wachefter and to Bening field: 
they ftorme,the king whifpers to Saffex,and raifes him 
and Howard,giues them a petitid;they take their leaues. 
and depast,the king whifpers a litle to the Queene. 
Sty re Exeunt. 
Enter Couftable and Gage, 
age: ThePrincefle chus intreats you honor’d Lordy 
She may but walkcin the lifetenants garden, 
Orels repofe her felfe in the Queenes Lodgings : 
My honor’d Lord, grant this as you did loue 
The famous Henry her deceafed father, 
Con/?.Come, talke notto me for] amrefolu’d,. 
Nor lodging garden,nor lieftenants walkes 
Shall here be granced, fhee’s a prifoner. 
Gage. My Lord, they fhall. 
Const. How, thall they knaue? 
Gage.If the Queene pleafc,they fhall, 
A nobleand right reuered Countfellor,, 
Promift to begge it of her Maieftie - 
And ifthe fay the word,my Lord fhe fhall, 
Conft. 1, if fhe fay che word, it fhall be fo: 
My Lord of WinckeSer {peakes the contrary, 
So.do the Clergie they are honeft men, | oe 
Gage: My honor’d Lord,why'fhould you take delight 
To torture a poore Lady innocent? " 7 
The Queene I know when fhe fhall heare of this, 
Will greatly difcommend your crueltie.. 


You feru’d her father, and he lou’d you well, 


You feru’d her brotheryand he held you deare, a 
And can you hate the fifter heebeftlou’d? oe 
You ferue her fifter, the efteemes you hie,. a 
And you may liue to ferue herere you dye: . 
And therefore good my Lord, let this preuaile, 

Onely, the cafements of her windowope. 


C4 Whereby: 


~~ H y0u know not me, | 
Whereby fhe mayreceiuc fireth gladfome ayre. | ! 
(onft: O you preach well co deafe men! no, not}; 
So letters nuay fly in, Ile none of chat, 
She is my prifoner, and if I durft, 
But shat my warrant is not yer fo fteicke, 
Ide lay her ina dungeon wherehereyes 
Should not haue light to fead her prayer booke; 
So would I danger both her foule and body, 
~ Caufe fhe an alyen is tovs chatholiques, 
Her bed fhould be all faakes, her reft difpayre, 
Torture fhould makeher curfeher faithles prayer. 
| Enter Suffex, Howard, and fernants, 
Sufs: My lord, itis the pleafure of the Queene, 
The prifoner Pr nceffe fhould haue all the vfe 
Of the liefcenants garden, the Queens lodgings, 
And all che libertyes this place affords, 
Con§t: What meanes her grace by that? 
Safi: You may goe afke her and you will my Lord; 
Moreouer tis her highnes furder pleafure, 
_ Thatcher fworne feruanrs fhall actend on her, 
Two gentlemen of her Ewry, two of her Pantry, 
Two of her Kitchin, and two of her wardrobe, 
‘Befides this gentleman here mafter Gage. | 
Conff: The next wilbe her freedome, oh this madds me. 
How: Which way lyes the Princeffe, 
Conf: This waymy Lord, 
How: This wilbe glad tydings; come let's tell her grace. 
Gage: Wilt pleafe yourltonor,lecmy Lady (Exuxtomnes 
Walke inthe leiftenants garden, (preter Conftable & Gave. 
Or may but {ee the lodgings of tne Queene, — | ; 
Or ope the cafementstorecetuefrefhayre, 
Shall fhe my Lord? thall the this freedome vfe? 
She fhall : for you can neither will nor chufe, 
Or fhall fhe haue fome feruants of her owne? 
To agend onher? I prayletitbefo: 
And let your looke no more poore prifoners daunt, 4 
I pay deny not what you needes nmft graunt,  Extt Gage.: 
Cont: This bafe groome flowts me, ch this frets my heart! 
| | ae -  Thefe 


— you know rio. bodie.’ 

Thefe knautes will iet vpon their priviledge, 

But yet ile vexe her, I haue fsand che meanes: 

Ile haue my Cookesto dreffe my meat with hers, » 

And euery officer my men fhall march, 

O thar I could but draine her hearts deare blood, 

Oh it would feed'me,doe my foule much pood. - 

Enter the (lowne beating a fouldier; eo Exeunt, 
Then enter the Cooke beating anetber, 
Conf. How-now,what meane the fellow? 
Cooke. Audacious flaye prefumingin my place, | 
Cont: Sir, was my pleafure,andI didcommandit. © 
Cooke. The proudett he that keepes within the Tower} /~ 
Shall haue no eye into my priuate office, yo. & 
Conft: No fir; why? fay tis], : a | 
_ Cooke. Be it your felfe or any other here, oo 
Ile make him fuppe rhe hotceft broth I haue. 
Conf-You will not, _ | 
CookesZounds I will: : 5. ig any 
~ Thauebeene true to her, and will be fill. Exit Cooke. 
Conf?: Well, He haue chis amended er’t be long, 

And venge my felfe onher forall their wrong. Ex. omanes,. 

7 Enter aBoy with a Nofe-gay: © - 

- Boy, lhaue got another Nofe-gay for my yong Lady, 

'  MyEord faid I fhould be foundly whipt. 2 + 

If I were {ceneto bringher anymore, _ 

But yet ile venture once againe, fheis fo 200d, . 

Oh heer’s her chamber, Ile call and fee if the be ftirring, 

Where are you Lady? = EnterFliz,: 7 
Eliz.Welcome fweet boy, what haft thou brought me there? 
Boy. Madam,lhauc brought you another Note-gayy 

But you mutt not let itbe feen, for ifir be, 

I fhall be foundly whipr, indeedla,indeed I fhall. : 
G/iz,God a mercie boy, heer’s to requite thy loye. Exst Efiz. 


‘* | Enter Confable, Suffex, Howard, and 
ae Attendants, - | 


Conf: Stay him, flay him:oh haueI caught you fir, a 
Dok dD | ‘Where 


ym iow not me, ; ! 
Where haue youbeene? ge EE a 
Boy: To carry my yong Lady fome more tanec 3 “a 
. How: Alas my Lord a child;pray let him goe..- a 
Cont: Actafciekaaue my Lords, fearchhim for Letters, 
Su: Levers my Lord, it is impoffible. . 
Conft: Come, tell mc what letter thowca tryedft her, 
He giue thee figgs and fugar plummes. . 
Boy. Will you indcede, well ile take your word, 
For you looke like an honeft man, — - = 
€ onf?:. Now cell me what Letters thou deliuerdte, 

Boy: Faith Gaffer I know no Letters but great My - “i 
| B,and.C;lamnotcometo Kyet: » 2 == 
Now Gaffer will you giue me my fugar plummes?. ee 

Confl: Yes marry willl,takehimaway, 7 y 
Let him be foundly whipt I charge you firra. ee 
Enter Elzabeth,Guge and Clarentia. | 
Eliz: They keepe euen Infants from vs, they doe well, | 
My fight they haue too long bard, and now my {mell: 
This Tower hath made metall.to hutwiffry, | 
Iipend my labours to releeue the poore, 
Goe Gage diftribute thefe to thofe thar neede, 
" Enter Winchefter, Bening field and Fame. 
Win: Madam,the Queene out of her royal bountie, a 
Hath freed you from the thraldome of the tower, 7 
_ Aind now this Gentleman mutt be your gardyan, 
_ Ithankeher, fhe hath ryd me of aTyrant. . 
Is he appointed now to be my keeper? 
What is he Lords? | 
Tame: A Gentleman in favour with the Queene: i 
Eliz: Itfeemes fo by his charge: but tell me Gage, .. 

Is yet the Scaffold Rtanding on Tower bill, : | 
Whereon yong Gilfordand ithe Lady Jane did futfer death? = 
- Gage: Vpon. my Lfe it ftands not. : : 

Eliz: Lord Howard,whatishe? 

How: A Gendeman, tho of a fierne afpect, . 
~ ¥et milde enough I hope your Grace will finde. 
Eliz, Hath he not thinke you a firetch’t confcience, 
‘Andif a fecret — fhould be = intohis nr 


Hath, 


vor know no boitie. 
Hath he notheart thinke yontoexecut®? 
How: Defend it heauen, and Gods almightie hand, 
Betwixt your grace,and fuch intendments f{tand. 
Bening: Come Madame,will you goe? 
. Eliz. With all our heart, fare-well, tare-well, | 
Slam freed from Lymbo,to be fentto hell. Evennt. 
| Exter Cooke andPantler. | 
— Cooke: What forme comes next? this hath difperft vs quite 

And fhattered vs to nothing; though we be deny’d the prefence 

Of our Miftres,yet we will walke aloote,and none controwle ys. | 
Pant: Here will the croffe the riuer, tandinhereye, as 

That fhe may take fome note of our neglected duties. 

- Emter three poore men. | 
x. Come, this way they fay,the fweete Princefle comes, 

Let vs prefenr,her with fuch tekens ef good will, 

Aswehaue. _ : 

_ a. They fay fhee’s {uch a yertuous Princeffe, that fheele 

Except ofacup of cold water,andIhaueeuen 

A nofe- gay for her Grace,here fhe comes. 

. Enter Elszabeth,Beningfield,Gage and Tame. 
Omnes: The Lord preferue thy fweete Grace, | 
&bz: What are thefe? ; ss 
Gage. The rownefmen of the country gatheredhere, 

To greet your Grace,hearing you paffe this way. | 
Elz. Giue them this gold, and thanke then: fortheir loues.> — 
Ben, What traytor knaues are gather’d here to.make a cumule? 
Omnes: Now the Lord bleffe thy fweet grace. 
Benin:lf they perfift,I charge you foldiers {top their mouthes, 

Eliz:It thal woe need, the poore are louing, but the rich difpife, 

And though you curbe their tongue,fpare chem their eres: — 

. Your loue my {mart alayes not,but prolongs, 

Pray for me in your hearts not in your tongues. 

See,fee my Lord, looke I haue ftild them all, 

- Not one amongtt them, but debates my fall. | 
Tame: Alas, fr Harrythefe are honeft countreymen, 

That much reioyce to fee the Princeffe well. 

Bening: My Loud, my Lord, my. charge is grea‘. 
Tawe: And mine as greatas yours, Bells . 
Da | Bening: 


— yen knewnot me, 
Benmy. Harke,harke my Lord, whatBels are thefe? 

Gage: The Townes-men of this village, 

_ Hearing your highneffe paffe this way, 
Salutes your comming withapeale of Bels. 
Bening. Traytors a and knaues, ring Bels  _ “a ole 
“When the Queenes enemy paffeth through the Towne, : a 
Goe fet the knaves by’th heclesymake their pates ring noone, 
Icharge thee Barwick, | Exit Barwick. 

Els: Alas poore men,helpe them thou God aboue, | 

Thus men are forft to fuffer for myloue, 

“VWVhat fayd my fervants, thofe that Rand a oofe? 
‘Gage, They deeply coniur’dme ourot theitloucs, 

To know how your cafe goes,which thefe poore people fecond, 
Eliz, Say vnto then) Tanguam Onis, 

Bening. Come away, this lingring will be-night re 
Tame. Madam, this night your lodging’ $ at my: houfe, - 

No prifonér are you Madam for this night, nd “ee 
Bening. How, no f aheuen “ 
Tame, No,no prifoner, what] intend to doe, ile Pee : 

Madam, wil’t pleafe yougoe?Exit Elz. Bening, Tame, 
Cooke: : Now gentle Matter Vihcr, what fayes wy baeyl. 
Gage. Thus did fhe bid me fay, tanquam Ons, 2 : 

Farewell, [ muft away « :  . Exit Gage 
a Tangus Ovrus pray W hav $ tangus Ourus neighbour? — 

. 20 If the Paeft were here hee’d fmell it out ftraighr, - 
Cooke: My felfe hath been a Scholler,and1 vaderttand 

What tanquam Ours means, ess 

VVe fent to know how her Grace did fare, ae oe eae ee 

‘She tanguam Onis {aid,euen like a fheep ee 
_ Thar’s co the flaughter led. ' 
1. Tangus Ovrus, that I fhould liue to fee, tani Ovrist 
fae fall ncuer loue tanquam Ouris againe,for: this trices. 
' Exvesnt: ommtig. : 7 
Enter Bening fieldand Bavivick bit MaBs- :: oo 
Bening: Barwick, is thisthe chairepf Stace? 
Bar: Mfir,Thisisit. ~ 7 oo 
Bening: Take it downe, and _— off my boots, 
Bar: Comeon fir. - 


- 


aes 


Yu fait no bodi. | 


Enter Chwne. | 
Clow: oO monftrous!.what a fawfie companion’ 5 this? % 
To pull of his bootes in the chayre of fate; : 


~ Ile fit you a penyworth for it. 


Bening: Well {aid Barwick pull knaue, 
Bar: A haSin The Clason pulls she'chayre way, 
Bening: Well faydnow’ t comes. 
Clo: Gods pitty, I thinke you are downe,cry you marcy. 
Bening: What faucy arrant Knaue art thou, how? 
- Clo: Not fofawcy anarrant knaue as your w i a 
takes me tobe, 
Bening: Vi.lain, thou hat broke my crooper. 
Cly:Tam forty ’tis no worfe for your worfhip. - = 
Bening: Knaue, doft flour me? He beats bin, Exeswt, 
Ester the Engi. oman Spaniard, 
=i The wall, the wall, ©. . a2 
ig: Sblood Spaniard you get no wall here, vnlefic you ; 
Ba haue your head and the wall knocke together. 
Spa: Seignior Caualers Dangiater O5.  e 
I muft haue the wall. : | 
Brg: I doe prote®, hadft not thou énforitit, ity 
Ihad not regarded it,but fince you-willneeds _ 
Haue the wall,Tle take the paines to thruft 


- You into the kennell, ° 


Spa: O bafe Cauelero, my fw ‘ord andfponyard well | ie, | 
Thy’ din Tolledo,fhall giuethee the Jmbrocado. 
_ Eng: ‘Marry and welcome firscome on. They fight... 


Spa; Hoto shole,thou haftgineame =» be barts the Spe 
Tho Canuiflado. «~. _ 


Eng: Come fir, 1 will youal any more? 
Spa: Seignior Canelero looke behin’ t thee, 


A blade of Talledo.is. drawne againftthee. 


- He bokes back,he bill bins, | 
Ester Philip, Howerd, Suffex; Couftabl. les oe ge 
and. Grefbam, a 
Phil. Hand hac Ignobie proome, | r . 
Had we not beheld thy Sonaieles 
We fhould haue pea eS 


- Ge om ve 


a DZ 7 Suda 
a . x : . - : 


- Sf you know not me, 
Such bafeneffe hadmot followed vs, * 
Spa: Obvetro mandado grand Emperato, 
How:P ardon him my Lard. “ ; 
Phi: Are you refpedies of our honor Lords, 
That you would haue vs bofome cowardice, 
I doe proteft, the great Turkes Emperie : 
Shall not redeeme thee from a fellons death: 
What place 1s this my Lords? ee 
Suff: Charing Croffe my Leige. 


Piull, Then by this croffe where thou haftdone. this murder, 
Thou fhalt be hang’d, fo Lords away withhim, Exit Spaniard, 


Suff; Your Grace may purchafe glory from aboue, 
And intyerJoue from all your peoples hearts, 
To make attone. menttwixt the wofull Princeffe 
And our dread foueraigne,your moft vertuous Queene, 
How: Itwere adeed worthy of memorie. 
Conf: My Lord fhe’s factious, rather could I with 
She were married to fome private Gentleman, 
And with her dower conuayd out of the land; 
Then here to ftay and be amutiner, 
So may your highneffe ftatc be more fecure: 
For whilft the liues, warres and commotions, 
Foule infurre&tions will be fet abroch, 
Ithinke twere nota miffe to take her head : 
This Land would be in quiet were fhe dead, 
Swf: O my Lord you fpeake not charitably. 2 it 
. Phil: Nor will we Lords embrace hisheedles counfelf,-- 
- doe proteft as I am king of Spaine, | | 
My vtmoft power ile ftrecchto make them friends, 
Come Lords let’s in, my loue and wit ile try 


To end thisiarre;the Queene fhallnot deny. § Exennt, 


Enter Elizabeth Bening field,Clarentia,Tame, 
3” Gageand Barwickeen 
Eliz, What featefull terror doch aflaile my heart?- 
Good Gage come hither and refolue me true 
In thy opinion; fhallI out-liue thisnight? 
I pre thee fpeake. a to pe Ae, ee 
Gage: Out liue this night, pray Madam why? -- 


~ 


ee 


ae \ 


Eliz. 


You know no bodie. 
Siz: Then to be plaine, this night I looke to die, 
Gage, O Madam, you were borne to better fortunes? 
That God that made you, will proceét you ftill 
From all your enemies that with you ill. 
Eliz: My heart is fearefull. 
Gage. O my honor’d Lord, 
As cucr you were noble in your thoughts, 
- Speake, fhall my Zadie out-liue this night, or no ? 
Tame, You much amaze me fir, elfe heauen forefend. 
Gage. For if we fhould : imagine any plor, 
onan tothe hurt of our deere Miftreffe, 
_ [and my fellowes though farre vnable are 
' To ftand againft your power, will die together, 
Tame. And I with you would {pend my deereft blood, 
To doe thas vertuous Ladie any good, . 
Sir Harrie, now my charge I muft refigne, 
The Ladie’s wholly in your cuftodic, 
Yet vfe her kindly as fhe well deferues, 
And fp I take my leane, Madam adue, 
Eliz. My honos’d Lord farewell, vnwilling I 
With griefe and woe muft continue, 
Helpe me to fome inke and paper good Sir Harrie. 
_ Bening: What to doe Madam? | 
_ Eliz: To write a letter to che Queene my Sifter. 
Bening: | finde not that in my Commiffion, - : 
‘Eliz: Good Iaylor vrge not thy Commiffion, 
Bening: No laylor, but your Guardian Madam, © 
Efiz: Then reach me pen and inke. Ste, 
Bening: Madam I dare not, my Commiffion ferues not. 
Efz: Thus you haue driven me off from time to time, 
Scill yrging me with your Commiffion, - 
Good Iaylor be not fo feuere, | — 
Bening: Good Madam entreat you foofe thatname - 
Of Taylor, twilbe aby- word to me and my pofterities — 
Efz: As ofteitas you name your Commiffion, 
So often will I call you Taylor. . Ry. 
| Bening. Say\ fhould reach you pen,inke and papers 
| Who ift dare beare a letter fent from you? - ois 


-_ 


Tf xou-know not me, — 
Eliz: I doe nor kcepe a feruant fo difhone ft, 
That would deny me that. > a 
Bening: Who euer dares, none hall, 
Gage. Madame, impofe the Letter to my truft, 


i= 
a 


— Werel tobeare it through a field of pikes, 


Aad in my way cen thoutand arm'd men ambufhe, 

Ide make my paffage through the mid’ft of them, 

And perforce beare it to the Queene your fifter, 
Bening: Baddy of me, what a bould knaue’s this? 

Eliz: Gage leaue me to my felfcs a A es . 

Thou euerluing power that guid’ft all harts, er: 

Giue ro my pen a true perfwaftue ftile, 

That it may moue my impacient fifters eares, 


e 


Andvrgehertocompaflionatemy woe. Shee writes: 
| Bening field takes a booke and lookes into it. a 
Bening: Whatha’sfhewrittenhere? sss He reads. 


Much tufpected by me, nothing proow’d can bes 
Finis quoth Elizabeth the Prifonet. : 


-Marry a God; whar’s here an Englith bible? 


Santtum Maria, pardon this prophanation of my heart, . 
Water Barwick water, Ile meddle with’t no more. 
Eliz: My heart is heauie, and mine eyes doe clofe, 
Jam wearie with writing, fleepy onthe fudden, 
Clarentia, leaue me, and command fome muficke 


Inthe with-drawingchamber. —- | Sheefleepes 
Bening: Your Letter fhall be foorth comming Ladie, 
I will perufe ig ere it{cape me now. - Exit Bening. — 
ADumbe fhaw. 


2 Enter Winchefter,Conftable, Barwick, and Fryers: atthe other | 


ww 


dore, 2.Angels: the Fryars fteps to her, offering to kill hers 
the Angels drive them back. Exesnt. aera te opens the 
_ Bible,& puts itin her hands; Exesant Angels: {hee wakes, 
Eliz: O God, how pleafant was this feepetome . 
Clarentia,faw f thou nothing? | — 7 
Cla: Madamie,notI; os 
I neare Mlept foundlier for the time. | 
Eliz. Norhetd’ft thounothing? _- 
(la: Neither Madame. 


Bias 
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ne 
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you ou kno no ee 


Eliz. Did'’a not thou put this Booke into my hand? > 
Cla: Madam not!I, 
Eliz: Thea twas by infpiration, heauen I rruft 
_ With his erernall hand, will guide che iutt, 
_ What Chart'rs this? bo fo pucteth bis traf in the Lord, 
Shallnot be confounded s 
My Sauiour thankes, on thee m hope I build, 
Thou lou’ft poore Innocents, and art their fhield. 
Enter Bening field, andGage. 
Bente ‘Here haue you writ a long excufe it feemes, 
But no " bmiffion to the Queene your fifter, 
__ Elz: Should they fubmut chat neuer wrought offence? - 
The lawe will alwaies quit wrong’dInnocence: _ 
Gage, take my letter, and tothe Lords commend my humble duy. 
Gages MadamI fie, 3 
_ Togiue this Jeter to her Maieftie: — 
Hoping when Irecurne, i 
To giue you comfort that now fadly m mourne, (Exennt omnes 
Bening: Idoe write and fend, lle croffe you! Rill ; (preter Ben: 
~ She fhal not fpeake to any man aliue, - = 
But Ile ore-heare her, no letter nor no roken 
Shall neuer haue acceffe ynto her-hands, 
Bur firft Ile fee it; 
So like a fubie&t to my Soueraignes ftate, . 
I will purfuc her with my deadly hate. - 
. Enter (lowne. - 
Clowne: O Sir Harry, you looke well to allie 
Yonders one in the Garden with the Prince, _ 
| Bening: How knaue, with the Princeffe? fhe parted euen now, 
——— Clowne,. I fir that’s all one, but fhe no fooner came into che 
Garden, buthe leapt ore the wall, and there : 
They are den er 1 intalke Sir. | 
Bening: Heer’s for thy paines, thou art an honeft fellow « 2 
Goe take aGuard and — them ftraight. (Exit Clowmeay : 
Bring them before me, 
Othis well fouadoie, 7 
| Now wiliche Queene nee my diligent carey | 
_ And pat me for my femuice to her Grace. oe 
! E  . Ha, 


a 


Tym Auow not mE, 


Ha , eraptorsfiwarme fo necre about my houte, gE ae 
Tis time to looke into’; : | : | 
O wellfayd Barwike, 2 © i. Saeee 
ee sthe Prifoner ? a, 
- Epter Clowne, Bewik: and S ontdiars, lade 
of 4G rat, bis ford drayne. =e 
— Clow: Here he is ina tiring’ my Lord, 
Bening: Lord biefle vs, knaue what haft thou hen P oe, 
Clow: This is he Itold you was bufie in calke with the Princedee 
_ What a did there, you mutt get out-of him by exatnination. 
Bening: VVhy knaue,thisisabeaft, a a 
-- Clo: So may your worthip befor any thing I know, et 
Bening: What art thou knaue ? 
Clow; If yourworbhip does not feeaibed me, 
y hors your worfhips crooper doth:' | 
But if Phy haue any thing tofay to this honeft fellow, 
Who for his gray head and reuerent beard isfolike,. | 
He maybe a kinne to you, 
| Bening: A kirineto me, knaue Te haue thee abe 7 
Clow: Then your worthip will crte quittance with my ’ 
Pofteriors for mifvfing of yours. wae 
| Bemng: N ay, but doed} chou flovitme AUP (He bears ia 7 
| Excunt, 


See! ra ad y 


Enter Winchefter Grefoam with paper, 
Constable withaPurfenant, | . 
Grefo: pray your Honor to regard my haft. 
Winch: 1 know your bufineffe, and your. hatt {hall fay, - 
As you were fpeaking my Lord (onftable. - oo 
_. Conffs Whenastlie King thal] come to fealethefe writs: - 
Grefo: My Lord you know his highneffe treafure Hales, | 
And cannot be tranfparted this three ‘months, ee 
Voleffe chat now your honor fealemy warrant. 2 0 02. 
Wish, Fellow what then? This warrane chat concermes _* 
et he Princefle death, fhuffle in amang ft the reit, | 
. *Hee‘le nere peru'it. a 
Grefo: How, the Princeffe death ? thanks = scat ts 
By whome J am made a willing inftrament her lifeto ahi ss 
That ~~ bug crown ‘d whea sant inthy grates ~~ 
a " Wise: 


ee * 


jouknow no bodie. 
Winch: Stand readiepurfeuanr, = i(‘(‘;’ OEE it 
‘Thar when tis fign’d, — o e. es ie Ls we rpm 
_ Thoumayftbe gone, and gallop with thewinde, ane 
- Enter Philip, Sufféx, and Gage. | 
Phil. Our Chancellor Lords, this is our feating day, 
This our ftaces bufinefl¢; is our fignetthere? 
Enter Howard, and Groban asheisfealeg, = 
| How. Sray your Imperial hand, let not your feale imprint | 
_ ( Deaths impreffe in your fifters heart, | , 
ss Phsk. Our fiftersheart? Lo: Howard what meanes this ? 
How: The Chancellorand thatiniurious Lord, = 
_ Can wellexpound the meaning. ae 
Winch: Oh chance accurft, how cam he by chis notice? 
Her life is guarded by the hand of heauen, | | 
And we in vaine purfue ic. : 
Phils Lord Chancellor, your dealing is not faire, 
See Lords, what writs affords it felfe 
To the imprefle of our feale. 
Snuff; See my Lord, a warrant for the Princeffe death 
Before fhe be conuicted, what iugling call you this? 
See, fee for Gods fake. | 
- Gage: Anda Purfeuant readie to poft away with it, 
Tofee it done.with {peed, | 
What flintie breafe could brooke to fee herbleed ? 
Psi: Lord Chancellor, out of our prerogative 
We will make bold to enterline your warrant. 
Sf: VVhofe plot was this? 
Hows The Chancellors, and my Lord Conftaoles. 
Sef: Howwastreueald? _ a ; 
How: By this Gentleman mafter Grefoams the Kings Agetit here. _ 
Sufi He hath fhewed his loue to the King and Queens maieftie, 
His feruice to his Countrey, and careof the Princefle. 
Grefo: My-dutietothemall, => : 
Phil: In ftead of charging of the Sheriffes with her, 
WVehere difchargeher keeper Bemingfield: 
And where we fhould haué brought her tothe blocke, 
* ¥Venow will haue herbroughtto Hampton Court, 
There toatrend the pleafure of the a a nr hare ate 


< 
’ 
ria 


Ifyou know not es. 


The Purfuiuane that fhould haue Pofted downer: See 
With tydings of her death, gee 
Beare her the seb of her repriued life, 
Vou maftce Gage aflitt his fpeed, a good daies ork we ha made, 
To refcuc Innocence fo foone betrayd, 
Enter Clowne and Clarentia, > « 
Ch: Whether goe you fo fait Miftreffe Clarentia be 
Ch: A milking. _ ; 
Clo: A milking / that’sa poore office for sigan | = 
Cla: Better a Milk-maid free, thana Madam in — - 
’ Ohhad’ft thou heard the Princefle yefternight,. : 
Sitting within an arbor all alone to heare a Milke-maid fing fing 
It would haue moou'd a flintie heartto melt, 
Weeping and wifhing, wifhing and weeping, — 
~A thoufand times fhe with her felfe debates, 


_ With the poore Milk-maid to exchange eftates, 


She was a Sempftcrin thetowerbeingaPrincefEy 
And fhall 1 her poore Gentlewoman, difdaine : 7 
To be a Milk-maid in che Countrey ? 
Pepe Troth you fay true, eucrie one to his fenune 
en go¢-eo hanging, the time hath been | 
win would ha {corn’d to carie coles, but now the cafe j isaltes'd, - 
Euegi¢ man as farre as his tallenc will ftretch. 
: EmeraGertlewoman.  . 
Wom: Wher’s Miftreffe Clarentia ? to horfe to ohorke : 
The Princeffeis fent for to the Court, 
~ She's gone alreadie, come let’s after. 
Cla: The Princeffe gone, and I left here behinde! 
Come, come, our horfes fhall out-ftrip the winde.. . 
Clow: And Henorbe long after you,forlam fore... 
My curtall will carry meas 13 ft as your double eldings E xemut, 
Enter Elizabeth an@Gage. _ | 
Eliz: Iwonder Gage, that we haue ftaid sin 
So neerethe Court,andyethaueheardnonewes 
From our difpleafed fifter, this more affrights me 
Than my former troubles, I feare this Hampton Court 
Wilbe my graue. 


Cage. Good eae fuch thoughts out of your minde,- 


a 
a % 


You know no odie, . F 


The Lords! know, are {till about your fuit,. 
' And make no doubt, but they will fo preuaile 
Both with the King and Queene, that you fhall fee 
Their haynous anger willbeturn’dtaloue, 
_ Enter Howard. | | | | 

Howard, Whereis the Princefle?. - : 
Eliz: Weleome my good Lo: lad fayes the Queene; 

Will fheadmit me fight ? . 
How: Madam fhe will, this night fhe hath appointed, 

That fhe her felfe in perfon meanes to heare you, - 
Protrat norime, then come lec’s hiaft away.  ——- Exennt, 
Enter foure Torches: Phillip, Wincbefter, | 

3 Howard, Shaudoy fe, Bening field, 
and Attendants. 
Dusen Where isthe Princefle? | 
How: She waights your pleafure at the Common-Ahires, 
QOuee: Viher her in by Torch-light. : | 
How: Genclemen Vfhers, and Gentlemen Pensioners, lights : 
For the Princeffe, attendance Gentlemen. . 
Phill: For her fuppofed vertues, Royall Queene. 
Looke on your fifter with a fmiling brow, 
Andif her fault merire not too much hate, 
Let her be cenfur’d with all lenitie, 
Let your deepe hatred end where it hegan, 
She hazh been too long banifhe from the funne. 
-Quee: Ourfauour thalbe farre bone her defert, 
And fhe that hath been banifhe from the light, 
Shall once againe behold our cheerefull fight... 
- You my Lord fhall ftep behind the arraffe, 
And heare our conference, weele fhew. herGt ace, 
For there fhines toomuch mercie in your face, ~ 
' Phill: We beare chis mind, we errors would nocfeed, 
Nor cherith wrongs, nor yet fee Innocents bleed. - 


Quwee: Call the Princeffe,, . ‘(Exeunt for the rt . 
| (Phillip bebid se Arras 
|" Enterall with Ehzabeeh. , 


All forbeare this place, except our fifter now. . _ (Exam omnmnes., 
bles: That God that raif’d cay me! you, and proves 
- ne You 


~~ 


Tf p60 know not me; 


You from your foes, and cleere the from fulpe& © phe eee 


Quge: Wherefore doe you cry? 
To {ee your felfe Gicne a fot hie. | 

Ekz: Neither dread Queene,mine is a womanith teare, 
In parc — by ioy,and part byfeare: — | 
loy of your fight,thefc brinifh teares haue bread; | 
For feare of my Queetnes frowne, to ftrike me dead, 

Quee: Sifter,I rather thinke the’re teares of {pleen. 

Elz: You were my fifter, now you are my Queen, 


a - QDuee: I that’s you griefe. 


- Eliz, Madame,he was my foe,and not your friend 

That hath poffeftyoufo,lamasttuea 

Subie & to your Grace, as any liuesthisday: 

Did you but fee, yee § @ 8 

My heart it bends farre lower then my knee. 
Quee: We knaw you can fpeake well : will you fubmit?. 
Eliz: My life Madam I will,but not as guiltie, = 

Sheuld I confeffe a7, | a 


_ Fault done by her,that neuer did tranfgrefle? = 


y° 
™ 


rrtaene s : 
; ei. 


Tioy to haue a fitter Queene fo royall, 

I would itas much pleafe your Maieftie, .- 

‘That you enioy a filter char’s fo erue : : 

IfI were guiltie of the leaft offence, | 
Madame, ‘would taint the blood cuen in your face; 
The treafons of the father, being noble, _ 
Vanobles all your children-let your grace 

Exaét all torcure and imprifonment, 

What ere my grearefk enemies can deuife:. | 
And when rheyall haue donetheir worft,yerI 
Will your true fybiect and true fifterdye... - 


Phil. Myrror of vertue, and bright natures pride, ( bebindthe 


Pittie it had been,fuch beautie fhould hawe dy'd; 
Quse:You'le notfubmitsbut.end.as youbegin, 


> $tz., Madam to death I will,but notto fade, = 


.. . Qper: You are not euiltie then? 
Eliz: IchinkeI am not. a ee 


, 
‘ 
+ 


Biz: Iwouldjoorhighnefe were, 


— Duees 


~ 


Mu a 0 odie, A 


Que: ‘How meane yoiithar, -: = 

Eliz: To chinke as Lthinke,that tay Soule isceer 2 

Qisee: You haue been wrorig immprifor’d tren? ‘a Bette e 
| Eliz: Me not fay fo.. ee 

Quee: What ere we thinke; arife ani ii out bands 


Say God hath raif*d youfriends. .: i 


Eliz: Then God hath kept his promife, 

» Oxee; Promife, why? nee 

Ez; T o raife thenrfriends that’ “On bis word relic ; 
Enter Phikp. _ | 

Phil. And may the heauens applaud. this visities 


’  Accurftbe they chat firft procur'd this wrong, — 


Now by my crowie,you haue been kept downe too long, | 
Quee: Sifter this night your felfe fhall feaft with. ne, 
To morrow for the countrey you are free, . 


 Lighes for the Princeffe,conduct her to her ehaitberss Exit ble: 


Phil. My foule is joyful. that this peace.is made: 
A peace that pleafech heauen and earth,and all, 
Redeeming captiue thoughts fromcaptiue thrall, 
Faire Queene, the ferious bufines of my father 
Is now at hand to be acepmplithed, : 
Of your faire fight Ineeds muft rake my leaue, 
Returne I fhall,tho parting cavfe vs fone 
Ques Why fhould rwo harts be Arofeparae, 7 
I know your bufines but beleeue me fweete, 
My foule diuines we never more fhall-meete. . 2 
Phil, Yetfaire Queene hope the beft L fhalf reeurnes pe Pel 
Who met. with ioy zho:now fadly mouriic, Evenn ee Quen 
Bening: What, droopes your hones: : | 
Winch: Oh, Fam ficke. 
Conft:Wehete tyes-your griefer 
Winch: Where yoars and all good fubietds a fhould i 
cere at the heart, this confirmation I doc — dreads. 
For now our true religion will decay, - 
I doe diuine, who. euer liues feuen yeare, 
Shall fee np Religion here,but herefye. 
_ Bening: Come,come my Lord, this is but forafhew, - 


Our Queened. warrant wifhes in her heart, - lee 


— af . a iid als E oe : 


I a mot mes: 


Her fitter Princefse were without herbead.: 
winch: No,no-tay.Lords, this peace is aacurll 
This combination is withouo deceit, . | 

But I will once more write to incenfe the se Queene, 
The plot is ayd, thus it Thalbe:perform’d : 

_ Sir Harrie, you fhall goe attach het aca 

Vpon fufpicion of fometreacherie, . 
wherein the Princeffe fhall be acceffarie: - 

If this doe faile, my policy is downe. 

But I grow faint, the feauer ftaies oneme,. - 

Death like a yuluzre tyres vpon:my ata 

- Ile leaue youtwoo to profecute this drift, © 

pie bones to earth I giue,t heauen my foule I lift. 

. Exennt omnes. 


Suter Gages and Clarentia, 

"Gage. Madam Clarentia, is my Ladie ftirring ? 

Cla: Yes mafter Gage, but heauie atthe heart, 
For fhe was frighted with a dreame this night, 
She fayd, the dream’d her fifter was new married, 
And fat vpona high Emperiall chrone: . 
That fhe her felfe was caft into a dungeon — 
‘Whence enemies environ’d her.about, . 

Offering their weapons to hernaked breaft;. 

Nay they would fcraicely giueher leaue to pray, 
They made fuch haftto hurry her.away, 

Gage. Heaiten fhield my miftrefle,and takeher friends, ncreafe 
— Conuert herfoes, eftare her intrue peace... - 
Cla: Then did I dreame of weddings, and of lowers Cres 
Me chought I was within the fineftGasdeny . __- a 
_ That euer mortalleye didyetbehold, ..- : ie 
Then ftraight me thought fome of the chiefe.w were € pick - 
To drofle the Bride, O’ewasthe rateftfhowe. 2 2 ee 
_ To fee the Bride goe {milling longitche Aiveetsy en 
As if- fhe went to happines etepnall., ' : rr 
Gage. Oh moftvnhappic dreamey ey fearei is now 


As great as yours, before it was but fmalJ, 7 gee / | a Fe 
Come let's goe somfare _ ccd vsall, oe oe 
: 4 _ Excunt, “ON ee, oe * 


Ee Fe et sk -—- ch 


— youknow no bodte. 
Enter, Adumb (bow: [ix Torches. 
Suffex bearing the Crowne, Howard bearing the Scep~ _ 
ger, the Conffable the Mace, Tame the Purfe, Shandoyfe the 
Sword, Philip.and AZary; after chem the Cardmall Poole, 
Bening field and Attendants : Philip and Mary confers; he 
takesleaue, and&xit. | Nobles bring him ro the dore, 
and returne; fhe falles ina Swound; they comfort her; a 
deadmarch, — Enter foure wigh the herfe of Winebeffer 
with the Scepter & Purfe lying on ir, the Queene takesthe 
Scepter and Mace, and giues it Cardinall Poole; afennet, 
= and Exennt Omsnes, preter Suffex. | 
Suf: Winchefter's dead, O God vppo euen at his death, 
He fhewd his malice to the {weete young Princefle, 
God pardon him, his foule muft an{were all, 
Shee's ftill preferu’d, and ftill her foes do fall, 
The Queene is much beforted on chefe Prelates, 
For ther’s another rays’d mote bafe then he, 
Poolechat Arch, for truth and honefty, 
_ : Emer Bening field. | 
Ben: My Lordof Safex I can tell ill newes, 
The Cardsnall Poole chat ow was firmely well, - 
Is fodenly falne ficke and like to dye. 
| Suff: Lethim goe,why, then ther’s a fall of Prelates, - 
This realme will neuer ftand in perfect ftate, 
~ -Tillall their faction be cleareryinate, | 
, te Exter (Conftable, a ee 
Conft: Sv Harry, doe you heare the whifpermg in the Court, 
‘They fay the Queenc is erazy, very ill, | | 
~~ Sag: How heard youthat? 
_ Coxft: Tis common through the houfe. 
, «Enter Howard, a 
How: Tisafad Court my Lord. a ee 
Saf: What's the matrer: fay how fayres the Queene? .. 
How: Whether in forsow forthe Kings departure, 
Oriels for greife at Wiacheflersdeceafe, | 
Or els that (ardinall Poole is fodaynely dead, 
‘I cannot tell, bur fhee’s exceeding ficke,. | 
F 


Saf. 


— 


A eg ee, tg ee ee a a a! 


Ef you rm not me, | 


Suf: The ftace begins to aleer, 
How: Nay more my Lord, [ came now from the _— 
- Theard the Doétors whifper it in fecret,, | 
There is no way but one.. 
_ Sufi Gods will be done; whofe with the Gaceies my Lord? 
How: The Duke of Norfolke, the Earle of Oxford, 
‘The Earle of Arundel, and diucrs others, | 
“They are with-drawne into the inward chamber, 
_Thereto take counfell, and intreat your prefence. | 
(Sa: Wee'le waightypontheir Honors. | (Exeunt omnes. 
EnterE lizabeth, Gage and Clarentiaaboue, 
Eliz: O. God, my lait nights drcame | gready feare, | 
It doth prefage my death, gcod matter Gage : 
Looke to the path-way that doth come (ae the Court, 
Tlooke'each minute for deaths metfenger, | 
Would he were here'now,fo my foule were pure, 
That I with patience might the {troke endure, 
Gage: Madam I fee from farre a horfe-man comming, 
This way he bends his fpeed, he comes fo faft : 
That he is coueredin acloud of duft, 
And now Ihaue loft his fght, he appeares agsine, | 
hie are way omr Hill, "Hedge, Dicch and Plainc; 
One after him; they two ftriue, 
As onthe race: ‘they had wagerd both their liues, 
Another after him. 
Eliz: O.God what me anes ‘this haf? — | 
Pray for my foule, muy life cannot long laft. ee . 
.G. ige: Strange and miracclou s,the firltbeing at the gate, 
His horfe hath broke his necke, and caft his rider. : 
Eliz: This fare is bua prologue to my death, | 
My heart is guiltleffe though they rake-my breathe 
Enter fir Henry Karew. | 
_ Kar: God faue the Queene, God faue Efizabeth. °°» 
Eliz: God {auc the Queene, fo all good Subieéts fays a 
Jam her Subiect,and for her full I prays . | : 
Kar: Myhorfe did youallegeance at the gate, es 
For there he broke his necke, and there he lyes, aan 
- For Emy fclfehad much ardée to rile,’ a eae 


jouknow no.bodie. 
The fallhath brus’dme, yetIliuetocry; = 
God blefle your grace, God bleffe-yourmaiefty, =. 

Gage: Long live the Queene, long live your maiefty. 

Eliz: This newes is{weete, my hart-was fore affraid: - 
Rife chou, firft Baron that weeuer made. 

Karew: Thankes to your maiefty, happy bemy tongue, 
That firft breach’dright to one that had fuch wrong. 

Enter fir Lobn Brecket, 

Bree: Am preuented in my haft, O chance accurft! - 
My hopes did footh me rhat I was the firlt; ce 
Lex aot my duty be ore fwayd by fpleene, | 
Long liue my Soueraigne, and God faue my Queene. 

Eliz; Thankes good Sir Iobn, we will deferue your loue, 

Ester Howard. 

How: Though third in order,yet thefirft inlouey 


.  rendermyallegancetoyourGrace, 


Liue long faire Queene,thrife hanpy be your raigne, _ 
‘He thar in-ftates you, yourhigh fate mayntaine. 
Eliz: Lord Howard thankes, you eucr were our frend, 
Tfee your loue continues to theend, 


But cheefly thankesto you my Lord of Hunfdone | 


How: Meaning this gendeman? 
Efiz:, The very fame; 
‘His congue was firft proclaimer of ourname: 


. And crufty Gage in token of our Grace,- 


We giue to you a captaine Pentioners place, 
ow. Madam the Counfell are here hard at hand, 
E&éz: We will defeenetand meet them, 
Karew: Let’s guard our Soueraigne prayfing that powet, 


“That can throw Hawie and rayfe within an Howe: ie Ex. onanes 


Enter the Clowne, and one more wth fag SS 
Clo; Come: acighbor, come away euery: man:his faggot, - 
Andhis double pot, for ioy.of the ald Qagenes ear 


_ LetbelJs ring, and children Sng, 


® For we nay ‘hauecaufetoremember 
ae fc oicnen day of Nouember, ~ 
Enter Lord. of ‘Tames - 
Tame How! now my mafters what’s here to do? 
F2 


Oe 


POE A ae ey ge ee ee 
ts eS 


Bose : aa Clo: Fayth making Bone-fiers for icy ofthe newe Queene, — 


Se ee - oN ais gee 2 ene 
ee etre < . 
. * 9 : 


Ome fir your penny,and yoube a true fubiedt, 

You'le battle with vs your faggor,weele bemerry yfayth, 

Tame: And you do well: and yerme chinke’twere fit, «© 

To {pend fome funerall teares vpon her hearce, ye 7p de 

Who while fhe liu’d was deere vnto them all. 
. Clo: 1, but do not you know the old prouerbe, 
We muft liue by the quicke, and not by the dead, 
“Tante: Did you not loue her father when he liu’d, * 

_ As deerly as you ere didloue any, - ~ 

And yet reioyced achis funeral: : 
Likewife her brother, you efteem’d him deere, 
Yer once departed, ioyfully you fung, —— 
Runne to make Bone- fiers, to proclaime your loue _ 
Vnto the newe, forgetting ftill rhe old: 
Now fhe is goney how youmoneforher? —- 
Were it not fit a while to mone her erie, 
And dutifully there reioyce the tother; 
Had you the wifeft and thelouingft Prince, © 
That euer {wayd a Scepter in the world, 

This is the loue he fhall haue afcer lifes he 4 
Let Princes while they liue haue loue or feare, tis fit, . a: 
For after death, ther’s none continuesit, = a : 
__ Clow: By my fayth ny Maifters, he {péakes wifely, 
Come, weele ta the end of the lane, and there weele 
Makeabonfire and bemerry,, 2 
Faych agreed, ile {pend my halfe-penny towards _ 
Another faggot, racher than thé Rew Queene fhall co 

' Want aboukre, - _- te. Exewat, manet Tame. - , 

_ Tame. Tblamic you not, nor doeT-you commend, 

For you will ftill the frongeft Gide deft 


t 


end. Exit. 

A fennet. Encer 4 Trumpetors, after them Sargeane Trum- 
petor with a Mace, after him Purfe-bearer, Suffer with the. 
Crowne, Hoiverdthe Sceptery Conftable with the Cap ofmain- 
tenance, Shandoy fe withthe Sword, Tame with the Collet and © 
a George, foure Gentlemé bearing the Canapy ouer the Gucone, 
ewoGentlewomen bearing vp her trayne, fix gentlemen Penf= - 

_onerss che Oyeenetakes Rate. oe ee ee eae 


Omnes, 3 
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| * . 2 ‘ 
- Yon ‘know nowodie. | 
@mnes. Longliue, long raigne our Soueraigne. 
— Eliz: Wethankeyowall, = 


Suff: The’ imperiall Crowne I heere prefent your Gracey _ 


- With it my ftafte of Office and my place, 


Eliz: Whil’ ft we this Crowne, fo long your place enioy, 


|. How: Th’mperiall Scepter here I offer vp, 


" Conft: This Cap of Mainetenance, I prefenc my ftate 
of Office, and my vemoft feruice. : 
Eliz: Your loue we know. 


_--. Coxft: Pardon me gratious Madame, twas not fpleene, 


Bur that alleageance tharI owd my Queene. 
Madame, I feru’d her eruly at chat day, 
And I as truly will your Grace obay. 
Eliz: We doe as freely pardon,as you truly feru’d: 
Onely your ftaffe of Office weele difplace, ~~ 
+ | Inftead whereof, weele owe you greaterGrace. 
| Enter Bening field, 


Bening: Long liue the Queene, long liue your Maieftie, 


Thaue rid hard to be the fiift reporter ose 
Of thefe glad tydings firft; and all chefe heere 7 
Suf: You are in your loue as free asin your carey — 
You're come euen iuft, a day afterthe fayre. — | 
— Elizs Whar’she, my Taylor? | 
Bening: God preferue your Grace. 
Efiz: Be not afham’d.man, looke me in the face, 
Who haue you now to patronize your ftri@tnes on? 
_ ForyourkindnesthisI wilfbeftow: = 
When wee haue one we would haue hardly vo'd, 
And cruelly dealt with, you fhall bethe man, « 
This is a day for peace, not for vengeance fit, . 
_ Allyour good deeds weele quit, all wrongs remit. 
Where we left off, proceed. ~ | 
Shan: The {word of Iuftice, on my bendedknee - 
? Ito your Grace prefent, heauen bleffe your Raigne. — 
Eliz: This Swordis ours, this ftaffe is yours againe, 
> Tame: This Garter with the Order of the Gearge , 
‘Two-Ornaments yato the Crowne of England, 
7 a 


Eliz: Keepe it my Lord, and with it be you high Admiral, 


There 


—~ 


: per 


n 


| Sra ii not me,” as | 
here prefent Se nee oe 
Elz: Poffeffe them full my Lord, wheeO fice cee you? Po 
- Gage: J Captaine of your: highs. Pentionerss. : | = 
Brock: Lof your Guard,, Page eae ae, 
ISargeant Trumpetorprefent my Mace, ae ee eo 
Ehz: Somewe intend to rayle, non¢ to difplaces a a 
Lord Hanjiton, Awe Will one day firde a flafe oR 
To poyze your hands you are our Cofen,” pe, v4 : 
And deferue to be em ploy rd aeerer our perfon: =. 
But now to you from whome we take thisftaffe, = = ! 
Since Cardinal Poole 1s now.décea’ft and dead, oe 
To thew all malficc frammour breaftisworne, 2 
Before you let that Purfe and Macebe borne. “Aa * ae : 
Andno: .v to Londow Lords lead on the: Way | 
Pr *yfing that Kisig, that all Kings els cbay, "tae? | 
| Sennet about the page's ins a — 
1 the Maior of Lendox meets: thet : } 
Maior: J fiom this Ciney London, do prefene . 
This Purfe and Bibleto your maietty, 
A thowfand of your faithfull Citizens Pe oy i 
In veluet Coats and Chaynes.well mounted, flay ee ee er ee 
- To.greet theirroyall Soueraigneon the way. * ¢ S , 4 
Ez: Wethanke youall s but finftchis booke I kitty 
» Thou art the way co honor; thou tobliffe, 
“An Enolith Bible, th ankes my. goad Lord: Major, 
You of our body, and our fowle hauecare:) 
. This isthe Iewell that we {till louebet, | 
_ This was our folace when wewercdiftrel,; © 9-0. 0 | 
This booke thar hgth-& long concealdiic felfe, ees Te 
Solong fhut ¥p, fo long hid; now Lords fee,’ a 8 ee ee 
. We here vnclafpe, for eueritisfrees Pe Pe eee ae ee 
Who lookes for joy, lerhim this baokeadore, © re geen eae 
This is true foode for rich men and for poorey... S20 ee 
‘Who drinkes of this is certaine ne’re to perifh, > eee A : 
This will the foule with heauenly vérrsecherithy “7 rie pea, 
Lay hand vpponthis Anchor euery foules -“ <r * se 
Your names fhalbe in gn eternal ferowle or a veel Gx 
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